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acquaintance, one I had met months before on the train
between Dover and Paris, and whose invitation and name I
had happily remembered. He was a young Spanish Jew, a
director of the famous eastern bank of Marmarosh Blank &
Co. As always on my travels I adopt the attitude of Walt
Whitman:

" Stranger, if you passing meet me, and desire to speak to me,
why should you not speak to me ? And why should I not speak to
you ? "

and I had spoken with the little Spaniard who with a large car
had undertaken to show me Paris for a week. His acquaintance
proved worth while indeed : he gave me the hospitality of his
house so long as I needed it. Had he not been available it is hard
to imagine what would have become of me ; the fact is that in all
situations something happens, and it is the manner of their
unravelling that is the charm of " situations."

I had only one object in going to Rumania, and that was "to
visit the Queen." She had just been crowned in Transylvania.
The King too, of course, but nobody mentioned him. The Queen,
in a large crown, newly-made for the occasion, featured very
beautifully on picture postcards throughout the town. The
festivities were over; absurd precautions to safeguard the
royal family's lives had evoked humorous Balkan comment,
no one had been murdered (only the rain had drenched the
procession), the people had been kept well away, so no one had
seen the show, and the royal family had returned well satisfied
to the rustic tranquillity of their Sinaia forests

I waited in Bukarest for my application to receive response,
and then I took train for Sinaia.

In a little valley between the wooded mountains stood
a castle that seemed to have been transplanted from
Niimberg. Inside the palace I was received by a
music haH dancer, Loie Fuller, who long ago invented
"luminous light" dances, but was now grown old. She
had become a dependant of the Rumanian court and acted
as intermediary for those who, in order to meet the Queen or
to acquire an autographed photograph, paid large sums to
Rumanian charities.